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A Fast Moving New York Story

Baseo on the Successful
Farce o 1he Same Title

By Barton W. Currie
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WINOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPFTERS,

1o Tors at sint-
nud hzhrbﬂ

mhne New
mt:rm.’m Ijlig Tate

Travers Gladwi
|
%&EE;,&’- houss, ﬁ’m‘m"&

.nlhn-r-mnp-u‘nuna n B
she and the Tven Gladwin sre {0
same dfeming and are Euing to take awap wirh
the most waliable of the (ladein (resutres, ]

thes realizes an (mpestor has impersoantiog bm. Toe *
avert (he theeatensd ol bery of Lis treamires he h‘__- pollceman,  Patrolmas Phelan fknewn
DT remonds, A noted pleture. Uiie oamed Wilson eaters the Louse, calmly introduces
[ a8 “Tratens Gladwin' and lﬁiﬁ' Gindwin to help him strip the bouse of its priceless
] ing, W tley Are at wor pion teturps.  Wilsou s (he man we and loves @
“Travers Gl » T her o about gathering Gladwin's vainables for wopement.  Traven
sreveily warns Helen agalost Wilson, BFe hall Lele®rn him aund iddem 19 an almove anaiting & ~hanes

from (he house, lielan (s ealled in.  The makes im belietw Travess is 1he im

summaned by Gledwin's Jag i arrioe thie 3 ’

:»:m':_.“mn ,‘.'" i:lﬁm.:_\ i WALk
i ' e, Traves (hotesls b
i!llr.ullmo I;-r-!n':h:n:l“ demands admttance

CHAPTER XXXVIILI.

Handcuffs and Love.
ELEN BURTON could
< have found & cozler placa to
urlous don of Travers Olad.
win. Every chalr and divan
in the place invited one to swoon withe
olN,
la‘l"‘I:: ;oung man had ordered his deco-
rator to provide him with 2 cliamber
nherein siiffness and formality would
te Imvosaibla uniess bne wtood erect
The decormtor had spent money with &
tavigh hand upon Spanish esthers and
sken stv & from the near Fost
the Orlent,and he had lald lht:u Lrap-
pings over the softest of RWAN '~ down,
Onge you sank upon them you could
not help n senmation of utler peace an
vﬂd‘n:'u;:“ and frrevocntie “lasting of
her (deal Wan » |h-u-t| ul.-.-.: many shocks
o yvoung ®ir! hin
wtninl l;w‘cmlm ot a few hours and
that she reached the den bt !v:r fret
was due more 1o Ratouty atreriain And
agility than to eny n 1 or physieal
forca within her slendor body,

The little Jap had fairiy fown up the
with hee in sish fasilon thes e
md oo dlatinct recollection of her feot
stabln purface. ™en he
turmed & sharp corncr while whe
to strpmm behind him Il!!n a
pennant, and next eie had
herself sink into a maft dnlicious
when her senass left Ior and
to drop pleamantly through
erimsan chalr emhrr:{h‘ll-

w jea into  wideh
,mnﬁls burden, then
e myriad of tiny lamps

from the ceiling by alim
of @ifferent leng ha or gleaming
Anrk niches nﬁﬂ embrasures In

fung walls.
m.-unu and polored lights
mingled to profuce & wonAerfully soft
and pepeseful effect, smd when &t last
Helem opened har eyes—and her swoon
been of only & few minutes’ dura.
tlem—ghe WAs suire that ‘he seiling was
dream and half expecipd some IMpos-
sibde creature of phantaamaxoria (o rise

Then she felt an Intermittent draught
h:rh cheek and looked up to Aee
Barnes fonning her wih an
te mntﬂnn:c rrr“nﬂmctﬂ “n':::

that wan al'eypAd 1n have ancs
3'-';, in the harem of Abdul Hamid,

time Bultan of Torkey.

waa not siure a! first ‘That this

gtraren lookine halnr whn fannsd her
i such am amaxing fashion was the
the real  Travers
Gegwin who had appeirsd on the
seape from time to t'me during that
fateful afternaon, for his featires ware
tar from heing in renose.  FPositive tor-
turs was writen on hls olean-cut bov-
Ioh froe as he wiclded that fast fan In
his handenfed Funds as M It wers A
tashc impossd upon him by some avil
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Certainly thersa was no erace In the
pavage rontvres of his arms as h's
twi=s o4 and  aAvithed In  their
bt he stuek to his task fee

e
: now and then hissing over h's
yhoiilder at Baten's to le'rn why In
thinfer he dldn‘'t “nd smel'ine arlis or
whist ov or brandy or somshing with
which ta restore Lhe young lady to eoh.
sedousnens.

An' on ‘g part. Aatento was racine
about ke a ecared mouse, diving Into
mysteriong cieste and miinets or under
Mtvana or (limbing up the walls 1o ex-
plore roceased  shelves. Hig nctivitles
wetre confingd to that ane chambher, for
8 blg ‘mplacable pol'eer gl00d at the
st anve, with oriare M mVe o
the yvong woman and 1he Jao and aeo
that they Ald not escapn op atiempt to
aaslst the vanished piotu o cxpert I
aas @'ling himse!lt or wetting Away,

As Helen'a dazed facultles gradpally
regumed thelr normnal activities and she
repllsed thats Whitney Harnes Wwas &
reality the humor of the altuntion aude
denly struck her fancy and she smiled,
Bhe was smiling with eyes and lips
when young Barnes thrped back his
head from mmother reproach of Bateato
and looked to see how she was coming

°‘.‘L."l'ilanh Heaven!" he exclaimed, I
thaveht vou were dead. T wanted to go
eut for a dooctor, but these confounded
policeuen  wouldn't let me-—yes, and
they wenlin't uniock me. Have 1 fanned
enough? I'm pretty well tuckered out,
thess 'ﬂl‘ll‘l get in one's nose so.

thin ls an extraordmary Kind of &
fan—t use them In harems or some-

m Keen

thing g8 the sort, and I've never fanned  "Wasm't that eBOUSh (o take the wing

ot | You.

faint {n than that ultra-lux- |

and |

experionced !

| world.”
|

]

Mg Nides

nt,
. M den and Tiwves wre talking, Whitsm
In haremns*
“Pleare, stop, then.” luugisd Velen,

“and I'm a thousand times obliged U
It 1 covld only have o glass of
| water I think 1 would be myselt mgaln.”

DBateato had at last pried Into o
}u.binot that contalned a decanter of
brandy and strange looking Moorish
goblete, and from some curtalned on
closure he ohtained cold water from
faveet, A sip of the potent brani
| and draught of water brought the col
back to the girl's cheeks and the lizh:
to her eyes. The change was sp re
cassutin® that Whitnay Barnes actuall
beamed nnd for a few moments dropp.
all thourht of bis handeuffe,

“My, but you are beautlful!" he sal
| impulsively. T don't blame Traver
for golng Jdaffy in the Ritz, and do yo
know your eyes arm exactly llke you
cousin's ! |

Helan laughed (n spite of hersel? sl
the young man's headlong gush of

words, then became suddenly merfons

"We haven't time to (nlk about eyvon

now."” whe sald soberly.  "You must o
st me In telllng theme pollcemen how |
I brought this terrible embarrossmant!
| upon Mr, Gladwin.™

“Nothing  of  the sort,” rotorte?
Barnes. “He wouldn't hear of 1t. He'd|
cut off both his arms before he'd allow
your nmme to be dragged Into msuch n

mennation. And I'd add ming, too,|
willingly, with these ‘Tracelets on,
them."

“But that detective sald he had &

warrant for Mr. Gladwin for eloping
with me," cried Helen, blushing scarlet,
“And, you know—" v
“Yen, 1 know you're golng tn weop
or falnt or suomething wgaln unless you
| talk of something olse. Tell mo about
your cousin—she's not meme-mareied?
“Sadle marvied'”  ojaculuted  Helen,
“Why,  ahe's deathly afrald of men.
Ehe's the most timid little thing In the

"Good!" orled Barnes, enthusiastie-
ally., *"These handcuffs ars not half
bad, now you tell me that"

“Why, what do vou mean?"
Helen, her eyes twinkling.

“Oh, nothing,” sald Barnes, trying to
look unconcerned. "“She's very young?'
he added quickly.

“A year younger than T am” msald
Helin, mischievously, There wan
something positively fasclnating about
the Intenss seriousness that had fallen
unon the nervous features of Whitney
Barnen.

“Hhe's not too young to marry ™ was
his next query.

“N-no," Helen hasitated, “though 1
supposs you'd have to ask Auntle.'”

""Weall. you didn't have to do that"
he sald in alarm, *Oh, 1 beg your
pardon.'” he added quickly, “please for-
glve me*

"You are forgiven,' sald Helen.
with & catoh in her breath: then res-
olutely, "but that is all ever with. It
waan't really real—only a bad drear”

“Of course, it wean't real” sympa-
thizgrd Harnes. ““That rfellow just hyp-

nsked

wonderful looking ehap—sort of a Her-
cules and Adonis all thrown into ons
But to get back to Sadle—I'm going
to marry her”

“You are!"
' her ohalr.

“He calm; be calm” and he waved
'mer down with him whackled hands
“When | say I'm going to marry her 1
merely state a fond beliaf 1 have been
cherishing eince, m'm—well Bince a
very long time ago to~day or yesterday,
| for to-day Is to-morrow by this time,
you know, Now don't stop me—-1 say
|1 am golng 1o marry your cousin be.
cenuse T belleve In Desting with o big
lli, Do you?'

“f 1l wald Helen grimly, “but

! I don't.”
P tOn, yes, you 140" Barnes bropeed on,
“You may not think that you bollove
you do, but you really do. and 1
wouldn't be & bit surprised ¥ the destiny
you thought out—as far &s the name
goes-~Travera 4I'Idlwin. I mesan—cures
trus after all, But to come back o
| Budie and my Desiny, I have really
got to marry her—orders from head-
quarters!’

“Orders from hesdquarters!”’ gasnad
elen,
“Exactly! My governor—that I8, my
dad—that ls, the pater—wrung & promise
trom me, iested & command, & ukase, an
ultimatum—saald: ‘Whitney Barnes, vou
ge right out aad get married and dring
home a lot of grandchildren.' No: that
wam't It exscly—mow it me think a
moment, Yas, I've pgot it—he esal:
YTou've dmply got to marry and seltle
down or I'll turn you out into the strest.’

Helon half started from

now

notiged you~—and my eye, but he's a |,
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out of you, whan you'd never given |hc|
idea of marriage o thought? s:mplr‘
bowled me over, At first | refused poini
blank, but whuen [ saw now eut up thrl
poor old dad was about it I ahook his

hand and sald: ‘Pater, done—1'll Ko
right out and find n wife. And I d!d.:'
“What!" sald Helen falntly, ‘You

went right out and got married®

"N, Ny, n, my dear counin, T simply
found Sudie®

“And have vou nsiied heor? Not surely
while wp were liere this nffernoon*

“Oh, 1 saw her lnter—when shs cams
to-night with your aunt, while your

aunt was searching all over the place
for you. Not that I really asked her|

then, but wo looked at each other, you
know, and I think we liked each other—
&nd that's a big mart. I just know we'l?
get married—we're soul mates! There
lan't any doubt of It."

“Well, !t strikes me' sald Helen
seversly, "that you're a trifle concelted.” |

“Indeed 1 am,” was his startling re-
sponss, “You've got to be, In love If
you don't think you're pretly fine how |
are you golng to ecnvince anyhody else
that you are? But you'll have Lo ex-|
cuse me for a momimi—these bracelets
are cutting my wrists to pleces. 1 must |
find that man who looked me up. You
must stay here till I cone baok—1 won't
be a minute,” and the young man darted
out of the room with u ludierous diving
motdon of him arms as he parted the
heavy crimson silk hangings at the
doorway and ocaromed againet the big
policaman on guard,

CHAPTER XXXIX.
Kearney Meets His Match.

HERE was no turning Whitney |
Barnes away with & wsoft
answer. His appesin for ads
misslon wore rlalng to & plan- |
gent pitch when his friend

openml the door and yatked him In,
“Have you seen him?" demanded!

Parnes, looking about wildy.

"No,'" Gladwin returned. I think he
encaped.™

“(h, | don't mean the robher Johnny,"
comp!tined Barnes, shaking out Ll
handculfed wrists, " mean the damned
idlot who locked these things on me™

“He's menrching the bouse  sald
Cindwin, amiling at his friend’'s tragic
SArNERTNCRN

Dateactive Kearney ciime Into the room
alert an o raon horse

We've been tirough the housa fr..-nl
eeliar 1o roof,” he wpal oul ille his |
pyes séarched wyery vorner of the room ]

"1 moy-~look here' sald Bornes, “'tan
you unlock mae?

“No!' Koearney would not
at him,

‘Cogfound {1, somehody ought to un- |
Jook me'"" exclutmed tho (rantie Barnes,
“Phis is the mont annoying poaition 1
was over In In my life. My valet aven
couldn't undress me with thease 'hings
on,'

“YWhat's out that way ™' asked Kear-
ney, pointing to the panel door that
cpened upon the backstairs hallway.

“Kitohen,"” sald Gladwin, golng to the
donr and opening It

“Oh, yea'' sald Kearney, "lhe cap-
tain's back there?’

“But look here, detsctive,” oried

even look

|away without the men outslde sesing

amile as it formed on his lipa.
“Where Is he?
"On the roof.”
“What the deuce !s he doing on the
woof T

‘“Searching I1t."

“Well stormed Barnes, “I'Il go up
where and If he don't unlock ma I'll
push him ofr." I

He dashedgout of the room and up
the stalrs.

“Funny thing where that man got
te, Mr, Gladwin,” mused the Central
OiMce man, with & keon mlance from
under his heavy eyebrows,

“You, those chaps are clover, aren't
they?' returned the young man with
affacted unconcern. I suppose he's
miles away by this pme."”

“l don't think he's gone very far”
rejoined Kearney, his volos bristiing
with suspieion. "He eouMn't have gol

kim, We'va got the block surrounded
now.  He's here In  thin houss, Mr,
Gludwin—=1 guers you know that'

"1 don't know anvthing of the kind, "
Giladwin denled, with a trifla ton much |
At pliania,
doorway and Kearneyt oulled to him, |
“Iyan, I thought you were on the
roof.*

"Sergeant Burke sent me down,” re-
*ponded Jtyan. “Wa've got ths roofs
covered both ways'

(To Be Continued.)
—————

The Day's
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Not a Real Throw.
J"'l‘-l‘ll 1 CHOATE st & banguet told a
story shgut a palr P oanmilearia,
“Tun young g, e said, “werm drink
104 ten Bt Slierry's when & yorung man (el A8
e paamed for fimt gir] bludted, dlaplayed & besu:
Ul ring on her white hand and menmared

CUWell, Juck sod 1 oam w be maried Fasle
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Bu,*
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O,

’ d
Jortd Muaw oW 8 ¥

o ot her giel, "1 thavight jou had

but ~hat

the firat peidlond
W ngton SLar

R .

Auto-Irrigation.
UTHER BUBBANK, the 1
Milined wilh n Jed,
Fawe Miagelis

Vitmene

Waanl

ant wieard, dis
at & 8p0ing  luncheon
& maAlew 2t wheralislmiong

L

i
I handly dweres sl 8
Evgt. W 1 ooild do what
el LA hamdiy dessse mwh

lwe wsall,
T '

alar (oo
i lametiy by Lhat!
. o wctmr, cou kpow, was laleiong aboat
plasitiog thel was wades any e lus =ule
0. ha mall o plant oeime with
my A e ldes bBing Wt i Gtione”
awets wili nora pa v aile’ e’
ton caume the plan'y to irrigale ‘hem
-Waslilngton Biar

—_—

Getting Flood News.

IMAETRICT grxls maosger, wanting detalls
A of the fosls which had caussd great havoe
ot A part of the Hae, telegraphed to the
station master ot ooe of the wtetions whers no
flond g Lad taken place ot all;
“dand Jull partiralars of U floed,”
The oiation masier, taking the laquiry s o Joke,

A pollceman appeared tn e | ™

The Conqu

bt  (Of Constance
Fas (SWITOHBOARD OPERATOR AT THE HOTEL RICH.)
fﬂg’,{; By Alma Woodward

ests 7

there?" asked Conatance. “Last
years patterns, every one of|
them; an' they|
oame from Indiana
somewhers, You'd
think they'd be
the kind, If they
had thelr choles of
drowning-lulds, 12
choose lemonade or|
root teor, wouldn't
you?! Well, noth-
ing doin" This
morning, belween
ten - thirty and
twelve, [ mant
elgven Manhattans
up to tha room of the one In Kreen, with
the alipped face! Amd, say, that gax
about Seln erazy about the cherries
don't slnk Into the sand here!™

“You wouldn't think It possivle™ T
remarked, taking In the over-abwtinant
features of tha green ludy

“Huh!'" the sxclamation was nopltive
‘You jJust got to be In the holel bhusi
ness & while to know fo thiat

‘.IS“ that bunch of calico over

wire

things ain't NEVER what they secm
Y know I umsed to beliluve everyihlog
wny one told me when I fles come hers
An' now--ges! now, [ don't bellev

nothin® that I ain’t put through the acid
fowt with my own Uy white fpgers”™
“Men ars decelvers avor' ' 1 nigeslsd

WOh, not only them—the aKiriy are
tha crank dope dispenser Why, I've
net darmes ere wWhat eould spend ten
nilllon on hot alr quicker'n §I could eat
a tripe sandwich i I wan sl I To
Hear ‘am you'd think they “aulhed in
ooeoanit il and Miuadagzed wilth |
rushed orchides: an' when a by
ring In an over-call on ‘vm, wl & dlme ay
throw, they sound the tive alarm for the
manager and ralae the deooe!

"You promised to tell e aunut Nume
er Four to-day,” 1 reminded he

Number Four was u e nhe |
began reminlscentiy The slorngs o=
sommodations that baoh had under MW |
halr waa sometiln' wondestul! Omae day |

he came Up to me an' sald quite sudden
‘Are you fond of realding™
“Well, my first look told me
he'd ever have to use his fare as & pass.
port they'd shoot him on the bordar line;
Lyt thera was somathin’ clessy about

take bunniss and mics an' squirt harm-
luss Uttle things like cancer an’ typhoid
fever into ‘em just to ses how poon it'll

Barnes agaln, “who was that inordinate

ho locked pT
“'b:lll“ eaid m..lluﬂwu fremiag &

:'ﬁ.?u:lnulh-u e Besth of Gonenta/'=

e
— J

that ig | P00 YOO
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wanted to ses how much nifty knowl-
o0dge he could plant where no learnin’
never grew, Lafure 1'd throw & M1 or get
paralyels of the think-plece!"

“M4 you !sarn much from him?*

“Sure. Lots! 1 learned all about
things in your eats that s likely to
make you croak, an’ how eagy it Is to
ko bughouss, an’ all ubout thoss cut-up
kinks In Prance whay negligee ladies
used to trim! An' you know 1 LOVE
lohater—I c¢ould d's estin' lohster' Bo
the first time s took ma to supper he
told me about lobsters heln’ the scavens
gerg of the sea, an' aboutr crahs Beln'
the same, an' tha things in pork that
commences with a T, an’ all ahout most
cows havin' consumption, Oh, It waa
grand! Why, T got so thin and stekly
Ma was thinkin' of ssnding mas to a hos-
pital, There wasn't much that T wasn't
moared (o eat "cept apinich an' evram-
bied eggn’*

“And so you thought you'd betier give
him up hafore you prasad aver, eh™'

“No, nothin® Hike that. Tt's the style
to Ye thin now, yon know.  But one day
he asked for & number n' a lady ane
awnrel, an' Just for fun T thought T'a
Haten to see whathar he was tryln' to
glve me the double cross. Hut It was
only his aunt, an' she askad himm to
ooma up to dinner, an' ghe sald as long
an ghe was |'vin' 1n & hotsl ghe'd have a
fine home-cooked dinner for him-every-
thing ha llked—and what shotld she

Copyright, 1913, by The Press Publishing On. The New York Weid)

have?"

“Wall?’

“Weall, an' whiat he DIDN U ioil her to
nave wouldn't &' made a Byusre meal
for & canary. MHe mald oywtlers, an’ 1ob

gtern Wewiurg an' roaslt pork an' ou-

Say, hangin's too good for kind!
thitk na yourself "

——————

A MILLINER'S WOES.
Mme, Tuny--Yas, T haf to move from

his

the way he talked Y'know how the¥ | ga ol shop.

The Patron—Ton bad. What was the
trouble?
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CHAPTER XII.
Changing

N reaching the Calliste,
rault worked the loak he
placed e the .Jower
which, 1o aveld carryiag
kay, was opened by & com-
tlnuhl.n. The car's Interior was emactly
a8 they had left It, and

to be In il agaln. ity s
h"Now." sald Bearwarden, “we ean
AVe & sound snd undisturbed slesp,
which ls what | want more than any-

thing ¢lss. No prowlers can troubls us -

here, and we shall not need
tection wires' iliads

They then opened & window 'In each
slde-for tho largs giass pla.ss, admit-
l‘l.nl the sun when closed, made the
Callisto rather warm—and placed s stout
wire netling within them to kesp out
birds and bats, and them, though it was
but litile past noon, got Into their com-
fortable beds and slept nine houre af a
atui:: Thelr strony metal house was
ssourely at rest, recelving the sunlight
and shedding the rain and dew as It
might have done on sarth. No winds or
slorma, lightnings or floods, ooul
troutie it, while the multiformed mon-
sters of antiquity and mythology re-
stored In Nfe, with which the terreatrials
had been thrown (nto such closs sontast,
roamed about its pollshed wails., Not
aven the Nercest could affect them, and
they would but ses thamaeives reflected
in any valn ulle. The domed sym-
metrical eylindey stuod thers as a monuy-
ment to human ingenuity and skill, and
tha travellers’ last thought as thay fall
.u-? was ‘Man is reslly lord of cros.
tion.

The foflewing day at about noon they
awoke and had a bath in the warm
pool. They maw the armored mass of
the great ant evidently undisturbed,
while ths hodles of Its victims ware
already shining sheletons, and raleed &
small exirn of stonss In memory of the
strugkle they had had there,

“We should mnama this place Ken-
tueky,” nald Bearwarden, "“for It is In-
Aead a Aark and bloody ground.” and,
seeing the aptness of the appeliation,
they entered it #o an (hair charts, While
Avrault got the batteriss in shaps for
resuming work, PRearwarden pre
substantial hraakfast. This cons
ontmeal and ereatn kept harmetioally
senled In mlass, a dish of roas wrouss,
coffes. pllot bread, a botlle of Bauterns
and another of Rhine wine,

“This s the laxi meal we shall take
hersabouts,” wsald thelr cook, as thay
plied thelr knives and forke beneath the

trapm, ‘4 herg o & toast (o our adven-
tures, and 'o all the mames wa have
Wiled " They dratned tuelr glaswes In
drinking this after which Pearwarden
rogaled them with the intox snart hndl
ponm, whiteh he had ot hin ¢ s end,

About an hour before Jdurd ey re-

entered thele projectile, and, as & mary

of respect to thale 11tle ahlp, named (ha
great branch of the continent on which
they had allghted Callisto Point. They
then mot under way The ‘mileriea
had to develop almost thelr maximuom
power f0 overcoms Juplter's attruction;
but thay were oqual to the task. and
the Calllsto was soon In the alr.  Direct-
Ing thelr apergy to the mounte re
ward the Interlar of the conlinent, and
applying repulslon o any rMae o |
ovar whinh they pasesd, | eanint

leumbers, an' averything he umed to t8ll] the work af the hatteries sngngsd o
| me wonld make me Xick the bucket he | spporting the Callisto, they wele sadn
told her o have! Well, when he came | sWseping nlong ot peventy-five ta ones
out of that .h-v.l.. "1.-:1-. wos a fr ...;.pu hl;;‘:.":::,." "'-..pl; I:vllll.:- e s Kewied
_rntn.uln sitiin® at this hets deak. An' ahie Y Wishing tp Prsh Slang. thay
Handed him a An'sh that would u' froee | nd the windows, rose hEhat 1o
a fire-o What dn you think of him?p (e ne mountaln tops that mixht be
Sendin' & ponr khaolutely  trosting| |ayiwitite In the moonlight, and inerenged
young lady almont Into & dee.aline 108" | helr spesd. The alr mado a gentle hum-
so's he eould save money on the eata'| ming sound as they shot through It

and ‘toward morning they saw several
bright polnts nf Vght In which they
recognized, by the ald of thelr glusses,
sheets of flame and torrents of molten
glowing Iava bursting at intervals or
pouring steadtly from saveral voleanoes.
thia they concluded they ware
an ocean, sinne voloances
nead the presence of & largé bedy of
water to provide steam for thelr erup-
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The coast-line ran
south, while the

it. and that had

the night, =
only by lines
ware struck by the
negs of the
oliffs had

water and t aotion,
the full vigor of their
what the travellers
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pent. as partially
mmm their heade twelve or fiftesn

"Man in his patural
landt, “would have
aurevivl 1
Buckland, I ¢

will at onoe ' mld the legturen,
‘that the mﬁ"""’m« belonged te ore
of the lower order of animals.
teoth are very Insignificant, w
of tha Jaws trifling, and al n
roemn wanderful how the ereature con'd
have procured food.' Armed with m!s
ern weapons, and In this maghime, §e
are, of course, superior to the mewt po v
erful monster; but It {s not 1 ﬁu‘.
had man been o surroundad the
whols of his evolutien, ha could have
reached his present plans™ .

Notwithstanding the sirixing similaw
fty of thesa creaturss to thair tarram
trial counterparts that existed on seril
during its corresponding period. thar
were some [nteresting’ modifications
The organs of locomolion «in the ame
phiblans wora mora devaloped, while the
eves of all were larger, the former belne
af course necessitated by the power ol
mravity and the lalter by tha greaim
Matancs from the sun,

Bafora Jeaving Deepwaters Bay they
securad n pall of 'ts waler, which they
found ap examization contained a Tad
larger poarosmtiza of salt and solld me
terial than the acrans ¢n varth, whils o
thermametsr that thev Inmoediately ik
meresd | s rexistersd olghty-fvr
degrees Fahranhell: doth of which dla
eavertes canfirmed them in whit they
already knew-namely, that Juplter hne
advenced sompiratively Hitla from Bn
voadition In which the water on” "
stiirface 'a hot, In wh'ch state the sarth
fancd wan X

. womownan hovand the patensy

1 vl stanped tn atudy the

Aot il ] s0 this test, and

Ve nocty fur severs) dase o
asanailly rla g ghave the alr,

AL puncler tha following morning thiss
s thee  wops approaching  anotae:
great areo ' thp Hom It was ovar &
thousint mites wide at !ta mouth, and
had not the pholoagraohs showed

sontrary. they would have *hovghl Ahe
Callinta gt peachad the sarthern

af the continent, 1t extended 'nto the 1ang
fitteon thourand apfles, and, nn actolin:

of the shane of fts mouth, they called b
Funnel Pay. Rising to & helght, they
few across and came to & great taths
1and peninsuia, with & chaln of moun-
talns on slther slde. The southarn ranm
was somathing over, and the mort
nomething less than, five thousand

in helght, while the tableland
sloped aimost Imperceptibly tow
middle, In which, as they

found a river compared te
Misvisaippt or the Amasem wevld
h heas
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